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SHEPHERDESS or tHe ALPS. 


A MORAL TALE. 


N the mountains of Savoy, near 

the road from Lriancon to Modane, 
is a folitary valley, whofe appearance 
infpires travellers with a fweet melan- 
choly. Three hills in amphitheatre, 
where are fpread at a ba diftance, 
fome fhepherds cottages; the torrents 
which fall from the mountains; the 
clufters of @trees planted here and 
there, and the paftures, always green, 
make the ornament of this’ rural 
place. 
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4 SHEPHERDESS 


The Marchionefs de Fourofe was 
returning from France to Italy with 
her fpoufe. ‘The axle-tree of their 
carriage was broken, ‘and as the day 
was on the decline, they found it 
expedient to fearch in this valley an 
afylam. where to pafs the night. As 
they advanced towards one of the 
cottages. which they had perceived, 
they faw a flock that took the road 
to it, conducted by a fhepherdefs, 
whofe gait aftonifhed them! They 
approached {till nearer, and heard a 
céleftial voice, whofe feeling and 
plaintive accents caufed the echoes to 


: | 
groan. 


How the fetting fun fhines with 
a foft light! It is thus (fays fhe) that 
at the end of a painful career, the 


exhaufted 
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exhaufted foul goes to become again 
young, in the r re fource of immor- 
tality! but, alas! how far off 
term, and nae is Life lengthened?” 
On faying thefe words, the fhepherd- 
e{fs moved on, with ae sr head caft 
down! but the negligence of her : 
titude feemed to add ftill to her oe ire 


and & eait, more of nobleneis and MmMa~ 


‘truck with what they faw, and 
ftill more with what they had jut 
heard, the Marquis and Marchionefs 
de Fonrofe doubled their pace to come 
up with this fhepherdefs, whom they 
admired. But what was them fur 


prife, when under a hood the moft 


th 


under the moft humble gat 


| aise fren Soo 
they faw all the graces, and. | 




























6 SHRPHERDESS 


all the beauties united? My child, 
fays the Marchionefs, on feeing that 
fhe avoided them, fear nothing: we 
are travellers, and are obliged by ac- 
cident to fearch in thefe cottages, a 
refuge, to wait for day-light; will 
you be fo kind as to ferve us for a 


guide? 


I pity you, madam, fays the fhep- 
herdefs, cafting down her eyes, and 
blufhing: thofe cottages are inhabit- 
ed by poor people, and you will 
therein be indifferently lodged. You 
doubtlefs lodge there yourfelf, replies 
the Marchionefs; and I may well 
fapport one night thofe inconvent- 
ences, which you endure always. 1 
was made for that, fays the fhepherd- 
efs, with a charming modefty.. No, 
certainly, 





Saisie 
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certainly, fays the Marquis de Fou- 


vofe, who could no longer diffemble 
the emotion which fhe had caufed 
in him, no, you were not made to 
fufier, and fortune is very unjuft! 
Is it poflible, amiable perfon, that fo 
many charms can be buried in this 


defert, under thofe habits? 


Fortune, fir, replies Adelaide (for 
that was the name of the fhepherd- 
efs) is not cruel, except when fhe 
takes from us what fhe has given. 
My ftate has its pleafures, which 
are unknown to others, and cuf- 
tom gives you neceflities, that fhep- 
herds do not feel. ‘That, perhaps, 
fays the Marquis, 1s for thofe whom 
heaven caufed to be born‘in this 
obfcure condition; but you, afto- 








8 SHBPHERDESS 


nifhing girl, whom I admire, you 
that enchants me, “9 ae were 
not born what you are; that air, 
galt, voice, even your language, al] 
betray you. Two words, which 
you have me {fpoken, announce a 
cultivated mind, and a noble foul. 


Finifh, inform us what accident has 


For a man in misfortune, replies 
Adelaide, there are a thoufand ways 
to get out; but for a woman, you 
know yourfelf, there is no decent 
refource but in fervitude, and in 
the choice of mafters, we do well, I 
think, to prefer good men. You 
{hall go to fee mine; you will bé 
charmed with the innocence of their 


life, 





















OF THE ALPS. 9 
life, of the candour, the fimplicity, 
and civility of their manners. 


As fhe talked thus, they arrived 
at the cottage. It was feparated by 
a partition from the ftable, where 
the unknown caufed her fheep to en- 
ter, counting them with the moft fe- 
rious attention, and without deign- 
ing to bufy herfelf more with the 
{trangers, who were there contem- 
plating. 


An old man and his wife (fuch as 
they paint to us Philemon and Baucis ) 
came out to their guefts, with that 
civility of villagers that reminds us 
of the golden age. We have nothing 
to offer you, fays the good woman, 
but of that frefh ftraw for a bed; 
fome 
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fome milk, fruit, and fome rye bread 
for food; but the little that heaven 
has given us, we will {hare with you 


willingly. 


The travellers, on entering into 
the cottage, were furprifed at the de- 
cent arrangement, that all in it pre- 
fented. ‘The table was of a fingle 
walnut plank, polifhed in the beft 
manner: one might fee himfelf in 
the enamel of the earthen veflels, 
that were deftined to hold the milk. 
All prefented the image of a cheer- 
ful poverty, and of the firft needs of 
nature agreeably fatished. It is our 
dear child, fays the good woman, 
who takes care of the houthold af- 
fairs. In the morning before her 
flock has gone out into the country, 
and 
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and while they begin to feed about 
the houfe, on the grafs covered with 
dew, fhe wafhes, cleanfes, and ar- 
ranges every thing, with an addrefs 
that enchants us. 


How! fays the Marchionefs, is 
that fhepherdefs your daughter? Ah, 
madam! would to heaven it was fo, 
cries the good old woman. It 1s my 
heart that named her thus, for I have 
for her the love of a mother; but I 
am not fo happy as to have carried 
her in my bofom. We are not wor- 
thy to have given her birth, Whois 
fhe then? where did fhe come from? 
and what misfortune has reduced 
her to the condition of ‘a {hepherd- 
efs? All that is to us unknown.. It 18 
four years fince fhe came in the ha- 
bit 
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bit of a peafant, and offered herfelf 
to guard our flock: we would have 
taken her for nothing, fo good was 
her countenance, and the fweetnefs 
of her converfation gained both our 
hearts. We doubted fhe was not a 
country maid, but our queftions af- 
flicted her, and we thought it our 
duty to abftain from them, This re- 
gard ferved but toaugment themeans 
by which we have better known her 
foul: for the more we wifhed to 
abafe ourfelves before her, the more 
fhe humbles herfelf before us. Ne- 
ver had a child from her father and 
mother, more fupporting attention; 
nor more tender cares. She cannot 
obey us, for we take care not to com- 


amand her; and it feemed as though 


fhe gueffed our thoughts; for all that 
we 
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we can wifh, is done before we per- 
ceive fhe has thought of it. She is 
an angel defcended among us, to 
comfort our old age. And what is 
fhe now doing in the ftable? faid 
the Marchionefs. She is giving the 
flock frefh litter, and mulking the 
fheep and goats. It feems as if the 
milk prefled by her hand, becomes 
more delicate; I, who go to fell it 
at the village, am unable to fatisfy 
the fale, they find it fo delicious, 
That dearchildoccupies herfelf while 
guarding her flock, in works of ftraw 
and willow, that all the world ad- 
mires. I wifh you could fee with 
what addrefs fhe entwines the flexi- 
ble twigs. Every thmg becomes 
precious under her fingers, You fee 
Madam, continued the good old wo« 
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Many, 
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{4™ 
man, the image of an eafy and tran- 
quil life; it 1s fhe who procures it 
| for us. This heavenly girl is only 
| occupied to render us happy. 


Is fhe then happy herfelf? afked 
the Marquis de J onrofe. She endea- 





vours to perfuade us fo, replies the 
old man; but I have often obferved 
to my wife, that on coming home ~ 
from the pafture, fhe had her eyes 
moiftened with tears, and the moit 
afflicted air in the world.’ As foon 
as fhe could fee us, fhe would at- 
tempt to {mile, but we plainly fee fhe 
has fome pain that confumes her, 
and dare not afk it of her. 


Ah Madam, fays the old woman, 
what pity has this child caufed me, 
when 








OF THE ALPS. 15 


when fhe would obftinately drive her 
flock to the pafture, in fpite of the 
rain and froft. An hundred’ times 
have I put myfelf on my knees, beg- 
ging that fhe would let me take her 
place; but my prayers were in vain. 
She would go there at the rifing of 
the fun, and return in the evening 
chilled with cold. Judge, fays fhe 
to me, if I fhall let you go to quit 
your hearth, and let you expofe your- 
felf to the rigours of the feafon. 
Scarcely could I refift myfelf. Ne- 
verthelefs, fhe brings under her arms 
the wood that warms us, and when 
{ complain of the fatigue that fhe 
ives herfelf, let that alone, fays fhe, 
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16 SHEPHERDESS 


Madam, fhe is as good as fhe is hand~ 
fome; and my hufband and I, never 
{peak of her but with tears in our 
eyes. 


And what if one was to take her 
from you? afked the Marchionefs. 
We would lofe, interrupted the old 
man, all that we hold moft dear in 
the world. But if fhe fhould be 
happy, we would die contented 
with that confolation. Alas!> yes, 
replied the old woman, ‘fhedding 
tears, that heaven would grant to 
her a fortune of which fhe is worthy, 
if it is poflible. My hope was, that 
her hands would clofe thefe eyes ; 
but I love her more than my life. 
Her arrival interrupted them. 


Adelaide 
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OF 


Adelaide appeared with a pail of 
milk in one hand, and a bafket of 
fruit in the other; after faluting them 
with a grace that charmed, fhe di- 
rected her attention to the care of 
the family, as if nobody obferved 
her. Gi give yourfelf a great deal 
of trouble, my dear child, faid the 
Marchionefs to her. I endeavour, 
Madam, replied fhe, to fulfil the in- 
tention of thofe I ferve, who are 
willing to entertain you in the beft 
manner they are able; you will have 
a frugal and rural repaft, continued 
fhe, {preading over the table a coarfe, 
but very white cloth; this bread is 
not the whiteft in the world, but it 

taftes pretty well; the eggs are frefh, 
the milk is sted: and the. fruits, 
which I have juft gathered, are fuch 


as 


vattelelesetet 
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fure, if you will accompany me. 
Separate from the propofal I make 
you, all notion of fervitude; I do not 
think you were made for that condi- 
tion. But though my prepoffeflions 
in your favour fhould deceive me, 
I had rather raife you above your 
birth, than leave you degraded be- 
neath it. I repeat to you it is a 
friend of my own fex that I want to 
attach to me; for the reft be under 
no concern for the fate of thefe good 
people; there is nothing which I 
would not do to make them amends 
for your lofs; at leaft they fhall have 
wherewith to {pend the remainder of . 
their lives happily in eafe, according 
to their condition; and.it is from 
your hands they fhall receive the be- 


nefits Lintend them: 
The 
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The old folks, who were prefent 
at this difcourfe, kiffing the hands 
of the Marchionefs, and throwing 
themfelves at her feet, begged the 
young incognita to accept of thefe ge- 
nerous offers. They reprefented to 
her with tears, that they were at the 
brink of the grave, that fhe had no 
other confolation than to make them 
happy in their old age, and that at 
their death, when left to herfelf, their 
habitation would become a frightful 
folitude. Adelaide embracing them, 
mingled her tears with theirs: fhe 
returned thanks to the Marguis and 
Marchionefs for their goodnefs, with 
a fenfibility that made her {till more 
beautiful. I cannot, faid fhe, accept 
of your courtefies: heaven has mark- 
ed out my place, and its will is ac- 
complifhed; 
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22 SHEPHERDESS 


complifhed: but your goodnefs has 
made impreflions on my foul, that 
will never be effaced. The refpecta- 
ble name of Fonrofe fhall ever be 
prefent to my imagination. |, have 
but one favour more to afk of you, 
faid fhe blufhing and looking down, 
that is, to be fo good as to bury this 
adventure in eternal filence, and to 
leave the world for ever ignorant of 


the lot of an unknown wretch, who 


wants to live and die in oblivion. 


The Marquis and Marchionefs, 
moved with pity and grief, redoubled 
their intreaties; {he was immoveable; 

+ 


and the old people, the travellers, 


and the fhepherdefs, feparated with 


Fr 


tears intheir eyes. During the jour- 
ney, the Marquis and his lady were 
taken 





'taken up with nothing but this ad- 
venture; they thought they had been 
inadream. Their imagination being 


thus employed, they arrived at Turin. 


It may eafily be imagined they 
did not long keep filence; and this 
was an inexhauftible fubject for re- 
flections and conjectures. The young 
Fonrofe being prefent at thefe dif- 
courfes, loft not one circumftance of 
them; he was at that age wherein 
the imagination 1s moft lively, and. 
the heart moft fufceptible of tender- 
nefs; but he was one of thofe cha- 
s, whofe fenfibility difplays not 
outwardly ; and who are fo 


much the more sg 
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and misfortunes of the fhepherdefs of 
Savoy, kindles in his foul the moft 
ardent defire to fee her. He forms 
to himfelf an image of her, which 
is always prefent to him; he com- 
pares her to every thing that he fees, 
and every thing that he fees vanifh- 
es before her. But the more his 
impatience increafes, the more care 
he takes to conceal it; Turin becomes 
odious to him; the valley which con- 
ceals from the world its brighteft or- 
nament, attracts his whole foul; it 
is there that happinefs awaits him. 
But if his project is known, he fees 
from thence the greateft obftacles : 
they will never confent to the jour- 
ney he meditates; it is the folly of 
a young man, the confequences of 
which they will be apprehenfive of. 
The 
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The fhepherdefs herfelf, aftrighted at 
his purfuits, will not fail to with- 
draw herfelf from them; he lofes 
her, if he thould be known, 


After all thefe reflections, which 
employed his thoughts for three 
months, he takes a refolution to quit 
every thing for her; to go under the 
habit of a fhepherd, to feek her in 
her folitude; and to die there; or 
draw her out of it. He difappears; 
they fee him no more; his parents 
are uneafy at his abfence; their fear 
increafes every day; their expe¢ta- 
tions difappointed, throw the whole 
family into affliction. The fruitlefs- 
nefs of their inquiries compleat their 
defpair. <A duel, an aflaffination, 
“every thing that is moft unfortunate, 
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prefents it‘elf to their imaginati~ 
ons: and thefe unhappy parents 
ended their refearches, by lamenting 
the death of their fon, their only 
hope. 


While his whole family are in 
mourning, ourofe under the habit 
of a fhepherd, prefents himfelf to 
the inhabitants of the hamlet, ad- 
joining to the valley, which they 
had but too well defcribed to him. 
His ambition is gratified; they truft 
him with the care of their flocks. 
The firft day after his arrival, he left 
them to wander at random, folely 
attentive to difcover the places to 
which the fhepherdefs led her’s. Let 
me manage, faid he, the timidity of 
this folitary fair one: If fhe 1s unfor- 


tunate, 
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tunate, her heart has need of con- 
folation; if it be nothing but a de- 
fire to banifh herfelf from the world, 
and the pleafures of a tranquil and 
innocent life that retains her here, 
fhe will feel fome dull moments, and 
with for company to amufe or con- 
fole her. If I fucceed fo far as to 
render that agreeable to her, fhe will 
foon find it neceffary: then I fhall 
take counfel from the fituation of 
her foul. After all, we are here alone, 
as it were, and we fhall be every 
thing to each other. From confidence 
to friendfhip the paflage is not long, 
and from friend{hip to! love the road 
is {till eafier at our age. And what 
was Fourofe’s age, when he reafonied 


thus? Fonrofe was exghteen; but three 


months reflection on the fame objedt 
G2 “unfolds 
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unfolds a number of ideas. While 
he was thus giving himfelf up to 
his imaginations, he hears at a dift- 
ance that voice, the charms of which 
had been fo often extolled to him, 
The emotion it excited in him, was 
as lively as if fhe had been unexpec- 
ted. Itis here, faid the fhepherdefs 
in her plaintive {trains, that my heart 
enjoys the only happinefs that re- 
mains toit. My life has a luxury 
in it; I prefer its bitternefs to the 
deceitful fweets of joy. Thefe ac- 
cents rent the fenfible heart of [ox- 
rofe. What, faid he, can be the 
caufe of the chagrin that confumes 
her? How pleafing it would be to 
confole her! A hope ftill more 
pleafing prefumed to flatter his de- 


fires: he feared to alarm the fhep- 
herdefs, 



















OF THE ALPS. 29 


herdefs, if he refigned himéelf im- 
prudently to his impatience of fee- 
ing her near, and for the farft time 
he thought it fufficient to have heard 
her. onrofe had a handfome form, 
to which were joined thofe talents 
which the young nobility of Jaly do 
not negle&t, and which rendered him 
truly amiable. He played finely on 
the hautboy. 


Adelaide deeply buried in her own 
afflicting ideas, had not yet made 
her voice heard, and the echoes kept 
filence; all on a fudden this filence 
was interrupted by the plaintive 
founds of Fourofe’s hautboy. Thefe 
unknown founds excited in the foul 
of Adelaide, a furprife mingled with 
anxiety. The keepers of the flocks 
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that wandered on the hill, had never 
caufed her to hear ought before but 
the founds of ruftic pipes. Im- 
moveable and attentive, fhe feeks 

rith her eyes who it was that could 
form fuch harmonious founds; fhe 
perceives at a diftance a young fhep- 
herd, feated in the cavity of a rock, 
at the foot of which he fed his flock. 
She draws near, to hear him the bet- 
ter. See, faid fhe, what the mere in- 
{tinct of nature can do! The ear 
teaches this fhepherd all the refine- 
ments of the art! Can any one breathe 
purer founds? What a delicacy in his 
ek. What a variety in his 
gradations! Let them fay after this, 
that tafte is not a gift of nature.— 
Ever fince Adelaide had dwelled in 
this folitude, this was the firft time 


that 
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that her grief was fufpended by an 


vered up her foul to thefweet emotion 


of pleafure. 


Fonrofe, who faw Adelaide come 
and feat herfelf at the foot of a wil- 
low, to hear him, pretended not to 
perceive her. He feized, without 
feeming to affect it, the moment of 
her retreat; and managed his own 
flock in fuch a manner, as to meet 
her on the declivity of a hill, where 
the roads crofled. He caft only one 
look on her, and continued his rout, 
as if taken up with nothing but the 
care of his flock. But what beau- 
ties had that one look run over! How 
much more ravifhine {till would 
thofe charms be, which are fo noble 


and 
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and touching in their languor, if love 
reanimated them! He faw plainly 
that grief alone had withered in their 
{pring the rofes on her lovely cheeks; 
but of fo many charms, that which 
had moved him moft, was the noble 
elegance of her perfon, and her gait. 
In the eafe of her motions, hethought 
he faw a young cedar, whofe ftraight 
and flexible trunk yields gently to 
the zephyrs. This image, which 
love had juft engraven in flaming 
characters on his memory, took up 


2 


all his thoughts. How feebly, faid 
he, have they painted to me this 
beauty, unknown to the world, 
whofe adoration fhe merits! She who 
ought to fee kings at her feet, em- 
ploys herfelf in tending an humble 


flock! Beneath what garments has 


fhe 
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fhe prefented herfelf to my view? 
She adorns every thing; yet what a 
life for a frame fo delicate! Coarfe 
food, a favage climate, a bed of {traw. 
Great Gods! and for whom are the 
rofes made? Yes, I will draw her out 
of this ftate, fo much too hard, and 
too unworthy of her. Sleep inter- 
rupted his reflections, but effaced 
not her image. 


Adelaide, on her fide, fenfibly 
{truck with the youth and beauty of | 
Fonrofe, ceafed not to admire the ca- 
prices of fortune. Where is nature 
going, faid fhe, to reaffemble toge- 
ther fo many talents and graces; but 
alas! thofe gifts, which to him are 
here but ufelefs, would. be perhaps 
his misfortune in a more elevated 
{tate. 
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ftate. What evils does not beauty 
create in the world? Unhappy as I 
am, is it for me to fet any value on 
it? This melancholy reflection began 
to poifon in her foul the pleafure fhe 
had tafted: She reproached herfelf 
for having been fenfible of it, and 
refolved to deny it herfelf for the 
future. 


The next day Fonrofe thought he 
perceived that fhe avoided his ap- 
proach. He fell into a profound 
melancholy. Could fhe fufpect my 
difguife, faid he, fhould I have be- 
trayed it myfelf? This uneafinefs pof- 
fefled him all the day, and his haut- 
boy was neglected. ddelaide was 
not fo far but fhe could eafily have 
heard the hautboy, and his filence 


aftonifhed 



















OF ‘THE ALPS: 





ap 
aftonifhed her. She began to fing 
herfelf; it feems, faid the fong, that 
every thing around me partakes of 
my heavinefs: the birds fend forth 
none but forrowful notes; echo re- 
plies to me in complaints; the ze- 
phyrs mourn amidft thefe leaves; the 
found of the brooks imitates my 


fighs. 


Fonrofe, foftened. by thefe ftrains, 
could not help replying to them.— 
Never was concert moremoving than 
that of his hautboy with Adelaide’s 

/voice. Ovheavens! faid fhe, itis en- 
-chantment! I dare not belleve my 
-ears! Can the natural fenfe of har- 
/mony infpire fuch concordof founds? 
“While the was {peaking thus, a rural 
| or rather celeftial melody, made the 
valle 
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valley refound. -ddelaide thought 
fhe faw thofe prodigies realizing, 
which poetry attributes to her {pright- 
ly fifter, mufic. Aftonifhed, fhe 
knew not whether fhe ought to take 
herfelf away, or refign herfelf up to 
this enchantment; but fhe perceived 
the fhepherd, whom fhe had jutft 
heard, reaflembling his flock, in or- 
der to regain his hut. He knows 
not, faid fhe, the delight he diffufes 
around him; his undifguifed foul is 
not in the leaft vainer for it; he waits 
not even the praifes | owe him. Such 
is the power of mufic! it is the only 
talent that places its happinefs in it- 
felf; all the others require witnefles. 
This gift of heaven was-granted to 
man in his innocence; it is the pureft 
of all the pleafures; alas! it is the 
only 
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jonly one that I full relifh; and I con- 
fider this fhepherd as a new echo, 


‘who is come to anf{wer to my grief. 


he following days Fouro/e affected 
to keep at a diftance in his turn; de- 
iJaide was afflicted at it. Chance, faid 
|fhe, feemed to procure me this feeble 
iconfolation; I gave myfelf up to it 
_too eafily, and to-punifh me, fhe 
ath deprived me of it. 
At laft, one day when they hap- 
| pened to meet on He declivity of a 
phill, fhepherd, faid fh 


e to him, are 
pyou leading your flocks far off? 'Thefe 


(a) 


firtt words of Adelaide caufed an emo- 
tion in Fourg/e, which almoft eel 
bed him of the ufe of his. voice. » I.do 


not know, faid he, helfitating 


i 
| 
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not I who lead my flock, but my 
flock that leads me; thefe places are 
better known to it than to me; I leave 
to it the choice of the beft paftures. 
Whence are you then, faid the fhep- 
herdefs to him. I was born beyond 
the lps, replied Fonrofe. Were you 
born among fhepherds? continued 
fhe. As Iam a fhepherd, faid he, 
looking down, I muft have been bor 

to be one. I doubt it,’ replied Ade- 
laide, viewing him with attention; 
your talents, your language, your 
very air, all tell me, that fate had 
placed you in a better fituation. You 
are very obliging, faid Fourofe; but 
eught you of all perfons, to believe 
that nature refufes every thing to 
{hepherds? Were you born to bea 
queen? delaide blufhed at this an- 
{wery 
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fwer, and changed the fubje@. The 
other day, faid fhe, by the found of 
a hautboy, you accompanied my 
fongs with an art, that would bea 
prodigy in a fimple fhepherd. It is 
your voice that is fo, replied Fonro/e, 
in a fimple fhepherdefs.—But has 
nobody inftructed you?—I have like 
yourfelf no other guides than my 
heart and my ear. You fung; I was 
melted; what my heart feels, my 
hautboy exprefles; | breathe my foul 
intoit. ‘This 1s the whole of my fe- 
cret; nothing in the world is eafier, 
That is incredible, faid Adelaide. 1 
aid the very fame in hearing you, 
replied Ponrofe; but I was forced to 
believe it. What will you fay? Na- 
ture and love take a delight fome- 
times in uniting all that they have 
moft 
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moft precious, in the moft humble 
fortune, to {hew that there 1s no con- 


dition which they cannot ennoble. 


During this difcourfe, they advanc- 
ed towards the valley, and Fouro/fe, 
whom.a ray of hope now ssiimnsitetll 
‘an to ats the air refound wit 
notes, which aspage: 
I 
ie {pare my is ul ache tr Sibh: efome 
iment, which fhe 
cannot relifh. This folitude is dedi- 
cated to grief; her echoes are not uf- 
ed to repeat the accents of prophane 
joy; here every thing groans in con- 
cert with me. I have alfo caufe to 
complain, replied Fouro/e. And thefe 
words, pronounced with a figh, were 
followed by a long filence. You have 
caufe 












































41 
caufe to complain! replied Adelaide; 
is itof mankind? is it of fortune? I 
know not, faid he; but Iam not hap- 
py; afk me no more. Hear, faid 
Adelaide; heaven gives us to each 
other as a confolation in our troubles; 
mine are like an overwhelming load, 
which er down my heart. Who- 
ever you may be, if you know mit 
fortune, you ought to be compaffion- 
ate, and I believe you worthy of my 
confidence; but promife me that it 
{hall be mutual. Alas! faid Fonrofe, 
my misfortunes are fuch, that I fhall 
be perhaps condemned never to re- 
veal them. 


This myftery but redoubled the 
curiofity of Adelaide. Repair to mor- 
row, faid {he to him, to the foot of 
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that hill, beneath that old tufted oak, 
where you have heard me moan: 
there I will tell you things that will 
excite your pity. 


Fonrofe pafled the night in the ut- 
moft emotion. His fate depended 
on what he was going to hear. A 
thoufand alarming ideas agitated him 
7. turn. He dreaded above all, the 
- driven to de{pair by the com- 
STEVI aA pig 1 ; fs ecel{sf f 1 
munication of an unfuccefsful anc 


faithful love. If fhe is in love, faid 


He repairs to the appointed place; 
he fees Adelaide arrive. The day was 
overcaft with clouds, and nature 


smournine. feemed to forebode the 


y 
tiitcy 4 


ty | 


{adnefs of their converfation. - As 
{oon 
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foon as they were feated at the foot 


of the oak, Adelaide {poke thus: 


“ You fee thefe ftones, which the 
erafs begins to cover; they are the 
tomb of the moft tender, and the 
moft virtuous of men, whom my 
love and imprudence have coift his 


1fTe 
re. 


“T ama French woman, of a fami- 
ly of diftinction, and to my misfor- 
tune, toorich. The Count D’Orefian 
conceived the tendereft paflion for 
me; I was fenfible to it, fenfible to 
excefs. My parents oppofed the in- 
clination of our hearts, and my fran- 
tic paffion made me confent to a mar- 
riage, facred to virtuous fouls, but 
difallowed by the laws. 

66 Italy 
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“ ftaly was at that time the theatre 
of war. My hufband went there to 
join the corps which he was to com- 
mand. I followed him as far as Bri- 
an¢on; my foolifh tendernefs retain- 
ed him there two days, in fpite of 
himfelf. The young man, full of 
honour, prolonged his flay there | 
with the greateft relu€tance. He fa- 
crificed his duty to me; but what 
have I not facrificed to him? Inea 
word, I required it of him; he could 
not with{tand my tears. 


“ He took leave with a prefage at 
which I was myfelf alarmed: I ac- 
companied him as far as this valley, - 
where I received his adieus; and in 
order to wait to hear from him, I re- 
turned to Briancon. 
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‘ A few days after, a report was 
{pread of a battle. I doubted whe- 
ther D’Oreffan had got thither; I wifh- 
edit for his honour; I dreaded it for 
my love; when I received from him 
a letter, which I thought very con- 
foling. “I fhall be fuch a day, 
fuch an hour, faid he to me, in th 
valley, and under the oak where we 
parted. I fhall repair there alone; | 
conjure you to go there, and expect 
me alfo alone; I live yet but for you.” 
How great was my miftake! I per- 
ceived in this billet nothing more 
than an one to fee me again, 
and I congratul as myfelf on this 
impatience. I repaired to this very 
oak. DOreffan.-arrives, and after 
the tendereft reception, oe would 


hav ve it fo, my de ar Adela idle, faid he, 
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I have failed in my duty at the moft 
important moment of my life. What 
I feared has come to pafs. A battle 
has happened; my regiment charged; 
it performed prodigies of valour, and 
I was not there. I am difhonoured, 
loft without refource. I reproach 
not you with my misfortune; but I 
have now but one facrifice more to 
make to you, and my heart is come 


to accomplifh it. 


“At this difcourfe, pale, trem- 
bling, and fcarce breathing, I took 
my hufband into my arms; [ felt my 
blood congeal in my veins, my knees 
bent under me, and I fell down fenfe- 
lefs. He availed himfelf of my 
fainting to tear himfelf from my bo- 
fom, and in a little time I was recal- 


led 
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led to life by the report of a fhot 


which killed him. 


“ T will not defcribe to you the 
fituation I was in; it is inexprefhible; 
and the tears which you now fee flow- 
ing, the fighs that ftifle my voice, 
are but a feeble image of it. After 
paffing the whole night by the fide 
of his bloody corpfe, in a grief that 
{tupified me, my firft care was to bu- 
ry along with him my fhame: my 
hands dug out his grave. 


“ T feek not to move you; but the 
moment in which the earth was to fe- 
parate me from the forrowful remains 
of my hufband, wasa thoufand times 
more dreadful to me than that can 
be which is to feparate my body from 


mM my 
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my foul. Spent with grief, and de- 


prived of nourifhment, my enfeebled 
hands took up two whole days in 
hollowing out his tomb, with incon- 
ceivable labour. When my {trength 
forfook me, I repofed myfelf on the 
livid and cold bofom of my hufband. 
In fhort, I paid him the rites of fe- 
pulture, and my heart promifed him 
to wait in-thefe parts, till death re- 


unites us. 


“In the mean time, cruel hunger 
began to devour my exhaufted en- 
trails. I thought it criminal to re- 
fufe nature the fupports of a life 
more grievous than death. I chang- 
ed my garments for the plain habit 
of a fhepherdefs, and. I embraced 
that condition as my only tefuge. 
From 
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ly confolatio 


From that time my on 
has been to come here ihe weep over 
this grave, which fhall be my own 


7 


x Ay a 
“ You fee, continued fhe, witi 


i 


what fincerity I open my foul to you. 
With you I may henceforth weep at 


r 
{- 


c : T 1 
liberty; it is a confolation I ha 
1 ah 3 aps 
but I expect the fame confidence 


d need 
from you. Do not think that.you 
have deceived me. I fee clearly that 
7 J * Preamp a he : 
the ftate of a {hepherd is as foreizn 
and newer to you than tome You 
are young, perhaps fenfible; and, 
I may Bae, my conjectures, our 

fi Qo yy TR iT =) Lr, -_ {, % b ae ae 
misfortunes have the fame: fourc: 
and you have loved as welbas 1. We 
{hall only feel the more on that ac- 
count for one another. I contic 
S oY At OAR pee gr ae | Loan Wane ay 
you as a friend, whom heaven, tou¢h- 
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ed by my misfortunes, deigns to fend 
mein my folitude. Do you alfo con- 
fider me as a friend, capable of giv- 
ing you, if not falutary counfels, at 


leaft confolatory examples.” 


You pierce my very foul, faid Fon- 
vofe, overcome with what he had jutft 
heard, and: whatever fenfibility you 
may attribute to me, you are very 
far from conceiving the impreffion 
that the recital of your misfortunes 
has made on me. Alas! why can- 
not I return it with that confidence 
which you tefufy towards me, and 
of which you are fo worthy!—But I 
warned you of it; I forefaw it. Such 
is the nature of my forrows, that an 
eternal filence muft fhut them up 
the bottom of my heart. You are 
very 
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SI 
ty 


very unhappy, added he, with a pro- 
found figh, I am {till more unhappy. 
This is all I can tell you. Be not of- 
fended at my filence; itis terrible to 
me to be condemned to it. The con- 
{tant companion of all your fteps, I 
will foften your labours, I will par» 
take of all your griefs: I will fee you 
weep over this grave, I will mingle 
my tears with your’s. Youdhall not 
repent having depofited your woes in 
aheart, alas! but too fenfible. I re- 
pent me of it from this moment, faid 
fhe, with confufion; ae both, with 
downcatt eyes, retired in filence from 
each other. 


Adelaide, in quitting Forrofe, thought 


{he faw in his countenance the im= 


Aa a 3 ic rad > | poe } 2 te eye 
preflion of a profound grief. - Dhawe 


Cr pe ies J 
a Pe revived, 
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revived, faid fhe, the fenfe of his 
forrows, and what muft be their hor- 
ror, when. he thinks himfelf full 
more wretched than I? 


From that day, no more finging 
and no more converfation followed 
between Fourofe and Adelaide. "They 
neither fought nor avoided each 
other: HOOKS; in which confternation 
was painted, formed almoft their on- 
ly es If he found her. weep- 
ing over the grave of her hufband, 
his heart was feized with pity, jea- 
loufy and grief, he contemplated her 
in ee: ne anfwered her fighs 


with deep groans. 


Two months had pafled away in 
this painful fituation, and Adelaide 
{aw 
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faw the youth of Fourofe wither as a 


flower. he forrow which confum- 
® re ee ig 2 4 ms 
ed him, affli@ted her fo much the 


] q ~ + cx F e ‘ AaTQ Ee 
more deeply, as the caute a it was 
inknown to her. She had not the 
UNKNOWN CO Ner. She ALUL - 


4n 


waa . a4 ¥ yp seee ee e 41] f 
moft diftant fufpicion that 1 


| 


the object of it. However, as it is 
7 - 57 ig yates ee era 
natural, when two fentiments divide 
a foul, for one to weaken the other, 
Adelaide’s regret on account of the 
death of D’Oreffan, became lefs live- 
ly every day, in proportion as fhe 
delivered up herfelf more entirely to 


the pity with which Fourofe infpired 
her. 


She was very fenfible that this pi- 
ty had nothing in it but innocence; 
fhe had not even an idea of defend- 

ng herfelf from it; and the object of 
R4 his 

























54. SHEPHERDESS 


his generous fentiment, which was 
conftantly prefent to her view, awak- 
ened it every moment. 


The grief into which he had fallen, 
became fuch, that delaide thought 
fhe ought not to leave him any long- 

You perifh, fays fhe 
you add to my misfor- 
tunes, becaufe I fee you wafting with 
forrow before my eyes, without be- 
ing able to find a remedy for it. If 


the recital of 


the imprudencies of 

my youth do not infpire you with 

contémpt for me; if the moft pure 

1 diftinterefted friendfhip is dear 

to you; finally, if you do not with 

to render me more wretched than I 
ae 


q o UE a Aco eines ae ‘as 
was bDerore 1 Knew you, trult to me 
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have only me in the world, to com- 
fort you. Your fecret, fhould it be 
more important than mine, fear not 


that I will divulge it. 


The death of my hufband has 
caufed an aby{fs between the world 
and me, and the confidence which I 


require, fhall foon be buried in that 


grave, to which grief 1s flowly con- 


ducting me. 


I hope to precede you there, faid 
Fonrofe, melting into tears. Let me 
finifh my deplorable life, without 
leaving you after me, the reproacl 
of having abridged the courfe of it: 


Oh heavens! cried fhe, what do I 
hear? Have I contributed to your 


ortunes : 
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misfortunes? Finifh! you pierce me 
tothe heart! What have I faid? What 
have I done? Alas! I tremble! Oh 
heaven! haft thou placed me in the 
world only to caufe misfortunes? 
Speak, I tell you; it muft no longer 
be concealed from me who you are; 
you have faid too much to diffemble 
any longer. Very well, faid he, 

am. Fourofe, the fon of the travellers 
whom you have penetrated with ad- 
miration and refpect. All that I heard 
of your virtues and your charms, in- 
fpired me with the fatal defign of 
coming to fee you under this dif- 
guife. Ihave left my parents in de- 
folation, believing they have loft me, 
and weeping my death.”"Phave feen 
you, [know your attachment to this 
place; I know that the only hope 
which 
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which remains for me, is to die here 
in adoring you. Spare me ufelefs 
counfels and unjuft reproaches. My 
refolution is as firm and immoveable 
as your's. If on betraying my fecret, 
you difturb the laft moments of a 
life that is extinguifhing itfelf, you 
will to no purpofe do me an injury, 
that I can never do you. 


Adelaide, confounded, endeavour- 
ed to calm the defpair into which 
Fonrofe was plunged. Let me, faid 
fhe, render to your parents, the fer- 
vice of reftoring you to life, and 
fave their only hope; heaven has of- 
fered me this opportunity of return- 
ing their favours. Thus, fo far from 
making him furious by a miufplaced 
rigour, all that pity has moft tender 


in 
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in it, and friendfhip mae confoling, 


was employe ed to foothe him. 


Heavenly angel! cried Fourofe, I 
fee all the reluctance you feel, to be 
the caufe of wretchednefs. Your 
heart belongs to him, who {fleeps in 
the grave; I fee that nothing can de- 
tach you from him; I fee the inge- 

uity of your virtue to conceal your 
woe from me; I perceive it in all its 
extent, Iam overwhelmed by it, but 
I pardon itin you. Your duty is ne- 
ver to love me; it is mine to adore 
you for ever. 


Impatient to execute the defign fhe 
had conceived, Adelaide arrived at 
the cottage. . Father, faid fhe to the 
old man, do you feel ftrength fufh- 
cient 
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client to trave ; to Turin? 1 have need 
of fome perfon in Sie om I can con- 
fide, to give the Marquis and Mar- 
chionefs de Fonrofe the moft intereft- 
ing intelligence. The old man re- 
plied, that his zeal to ferve them, 
infpired him with courage. Go then, 
faid Adelaide, you will find them 
mourning the death of their only 
fon; tell them that he is living, in 
this place, and it 1s I who with to 
ses him to them; but that it is 
apie nfibly necefl fet they fhould 


come here themfelves to fetch him. 


He departs, and arrives at Turéu. 
He fends in his addrefs as the old 


man of tl 


he valley of Savoy. Ah! 
ries Madame de Fourofe, {ome acci- 


dent perhaps has happened to out 
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fhepherdefs. Let him come in, ad- 
ded the Marquis; perhaps he will in- 


form us, that fhe has confented to 


We co a Pe. ges) sons 
live with us. After the lofs of my 


fon, faid the Marchionefs, it is the 


only confolation I can tafte in this 


life. 


The old man is introduced: he 


. proftrates himfelf, but they caufe 
him to rife. You are lamenting the 
death of a fon, faid he to them; I 
come to tell you that.he is living. It 

| is our dear child who difcovered him 

{| insthe valley; fhe has fént me to in- 
form you of it; but it is you alone, 
fhe fays, who can bring him back. 


As he fpake thus, furprife andyoy 
had taken from Madame de Fonrofe 
the 
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the ufe of her fenfes. The Marquis, 
loft in aftonifhment, ran to his wife's 
affiftance, to bring her to life, kifled 
the old man, and announced to all 


4 


his houfe, that he had found his fon. 
The Marchionefs recovering herfelf, 
feized the hands of the old man, and 
{queezed them with tendernefs. What 
fhall we do, faid fhe, to recollect a 


kindnefs that has reftored us to life: 


Every thing 1s ordered for their 
departure: they proceed on their 
journey, in company with the good 
old man, and they travel night and 
day, until they arrive at the valley, 
where their only good awaits them: 
The hieshardefs is at the pafture, 
and the old woman conducts them 
there; they come near; but what 
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was their furprife, when they faw 
near her, their fon, their beloved fon, 
under the habit of a fimple fhep- 
herd! Their hearts fooner than their 
eyes recollect him. 


Ah, cruel child! cried his mother, 
throwing her arms around him, what 
vexation have you given us! why 
did you bereave us of our tender- 
nefs? and what do you come to do 
here? To adore that which you have 
admired yourfelf, faid Fourofe, em- 
bracing the knees of his father, who 
raifed him up in kindnefs. Pardon, 
Madam, faid Adelaide, for having 
left you fo long in grief; if I had 
known it fooner, you fhould. have 
been fooner confoled. After the firft 
emotions of nature, Fourof/e was again 


fallen 
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fallen into the moft profound af- 
AiGtion. 


Come, faid the Marquis, let us go 
to repofe in the cottage, and forget 
all the vexations this young fool has 
givenus. Yes, fir, I have been one, 
faid Fonrofe to his father, whom he 
led by the hand. It required not 
lefs than the ftraying of my reafon, 
to fufpend in my heart the move- 
ments of nature, to make me forget 
the moft facred duties, to detach me 
in fact, from all that I hold moft 
dear in the world; but this folly 
you have caufed to be born with 
me, and I am too much punifhed 
for it. I love without hope, Her 
who is the moft accomplifked on 
earth: you fee nothing, you know 


F 2 nothing 
























Oy Me 1 pn Be tego, ree te 
nothing of this incomparable wo- 


man. Itis or dae y, her fenfibi- 
lity, and even her virtue, that I love 
almoft to idolatry. I cannot be hap- 
py without her, and I know) that 
ihe cannot be mine. She even re- 
nounced a confiderable fortune, to 
bury herfelf in this deferr.—And do 
vou know what engages her to 1t*— 
Yes, my father, but it is a fecret 
which ihe only can reveal to you.— 
She is married perhaps.—She is a 
widow; but her heart is not the more 
ree for it; fhe has the ftrongeft at- 
uments to it. My girl, faid the 
arquis, on entering the cottage, 
you fee how you have confufed all 
who bear the name of Fonrofe; the 
extravagant paffion of this young 
man cannot be fatisfied, but by the 


choice 











choice of an object fo excellent as 
you. All the wifhes o 
to have you for a companion and 
friend. Our fon does not with to 
live any longer, if he’cannot obtain 
you fora wife. I defire no lefs than 
to have you for a daughter 
much unhappinefs you caufe by a 
refufal. Ah, fir, cried fhe, your 

confounds me; but liften 
and judge me. Then in the pre- 
fence of the old man and his wife, 


> 


Adelaide gave them a recital of her 


deplorable adventure. 


She added to it the name of her 
family, which was not unknown to 
the Marquis de Fourofe; and finifhed 
by taking them as witnefles with her- 
felf, of the inviolable fidelity which 


2 ihe 
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{he owed to her fpoufe. At thefe 
words, confternation fpread itfelf 
ver every countenance. Young Lon- 


yofe, choaking with fighs, ran intoa 


corner of the cottage, to give them 
free courfe. The father, affected, 
ran to the affiiftance of his child. See, 


{aid he, my dear ddelaide, into what 


a {tate you have put him. Madame 
de Fonrofe, who was near to Adelaide, 


prefled her in her arms, and bathed 


pad 


her with tears. Ah! why my gurl, 
faid fhe, will you caufe us to mourn 
fecond time, the death of our 


Fat) 
- 

oO 
e) 
> 
pad 
CO 


dear child? The old people, their 
eyes filled with tears, and fixed on 
Adelaide, obferved how the took that 
converfation. Heaven is my wit- 
nefs, faid Adelaide, rifing up, that I 
will give my life in return for fo 
much 
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much goodnefs.. It would be plac- 
ing me at the height of my misfor- 
tunes, to have to reproach myfelf 
with your’s; but I with Forro/e him- 
{elf was my judge; let me, I be- 
feech you, fpeak to him a moment. 
Then retiring with him alone, heark- 
en, faid fhe to him, Fozrofe, you 
know what facred ties retain me in 
this place. If I fhould ceafe to ef- 
teem and mourn a hufband, whom 
I have loved but too much, I would 
be the moft contemptible of women. 
Eiteem, friendfhip, and gratitude 
are the fentiments which I owe you; 
but nothing of all that, holds the 
place of love. ‘The more you have 
conceived for me, the more you 
have a right toexpect. It is umpof- 
fible to fulfil the duty which hinders 
me 
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ne from impofing on my hufband. 
Neverthelefs, I fee you in a fituation, 
which is afiecting to a heart the leaft 
fenfible; it is frightful to me to be 
the caufe of it, and it will be more 
lreadful for me to hear your parents 
accufe me of their lofing you. Iam, 
therefore, very willing to forget my- 
felf in this moment, and to leave 
you as much as it is in my power, 
the judge of our deftinies. It is for 
you to choofe that of two fituations, 
which appears to you the leaft pain- 
ful; either to conquer yourfelf and 
forget me, or to poflefs a wife, whofe 
heart, full of another object, can 
grant you but fentiments too weak 
to fulfil the defires of a lover. It is 
fuficient! cried Fonrofe, and of a 
foul like your’s, friendihip ought to. 
hold 
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hold the place of love. I fhall doubt- 
le{s be jealous of the tears that you 
beftow to the Mtoe of another 
hufband, but the caufe of that jea- 
loufy renders you more refpectable, 
and dearer to my eyes. 


She is mine! faid he, throwing 
himfelf into the arms of his parents; 
it is to her refpect for you, and Miles 
kindnefs, that I owe her; and it 1 
to you that I owe a fecond life. At 
this moment, their arms were as 
chains, from which 4delaide could 


not difengage herfelf. 


She did not fubmuit, but to pity 
and gratitude. I am willing to be- 
lieve they admired her fill more; 
Adelaide believed it herfelf.  How- 


ever, 
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ever, previous to their departure, fhe 
wifhed to review the grave, which 
fhe could not quit, but with reluc- 
tance. Oh! my dear D’Oreffan, cri- 
ed fhe, if from the bofom of death, 
thou couldeft read the bottom of my 
heart, thy ghoft would not murmur 
at the facrifice I make; I owe it to 
this virtuous family, but my heart 
remains forever your’s. I go to en- 
deavour to caufe happinefs, without 
a hope of being happy. They could 
not tear her from this place, but by 
a {pecies of violence, and fhe requeft- 
ed that a monument might there be 
raifed to the memory of her fpoufe, 
and that the cottage of her old maf- 
ters, who followed them to Turin, 
might be changed into a country 
houfe, both fimple and folitary, where 
fhe 
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fhe propofed to herfelf, to go fome- 
times to mourn the wanderings and 
misfortunes of her youth. Time, 
the afliduous care of Fonrofe, and 
the fruits of her fecond marriage, 
have fmce opened her foul to new 
impreflions of tendernefs, and they 
there quote her for the example of 
an interefting and refpectable wo- 
man, even to her infidelity. 
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Hiftory of Axanna, from theKnights 
of the Swan, by Madame Genlis. 
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